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O ſtay the venome of Ul ſpeaking breath 
TK aliue,& makes them liue in death 
By his il-ſounding Language; this poore ſcrowle, 
My Chriſtian loue,to aRepentantſoule 
Sends to the view of all ;that all may ſce, 
That did nor ſee her,all the ſignes that bee 
Soule-ſaving greifes bewrayers: how herhands, 
(While ſhe with heauy ſuſpiration ftandes) 
To Heauen are raiſed : how hereyes are bent 
The way of Angells; fixt,as then ſhe meant, 
(With Egle-ſight)that Glory to behold 
Eye never ſaw; Eare heard,nor Tongue hath told, 
H -w humbly-lowe,in her deuotious prayer 
4h: beads her knee, eſcaped from the ſnare, 
Ofilells remocation. Heare herlikewiſe ſpeake: 
While her Repentant forrow ſtrives to breake 
Her very heart ſtrings; when-her tongue bewrayes 
The many miſcheites,of thoſe many dayes 
She had bin flau'd to Sathan. Heere ſaid ſhee, 
Are many come,a wretched thing to ſee, 
Take her deſerned Death: may my ſad end 
Teach euery bad beholder, howto mend 
All illin cogitation)'fore it growes 
To that foule a&t,our frailty ouerthrowes, 
Dchorting ſtilLfrom thoſe beloued ſinnes, 
Are boſome Traytors; -aites: by which Hell winnes 
Increaſero his blacke Kingdome. But in cheife, 
From thoſe, whoſe ſad remembrance,were her greife 
In thatlaſt houre of life : luſt, gawdy pride, 
And wanton painted pleafures,wholc ”_ Tide, 
Had borne het ſo from goodnefie, And inſumme, 
(For ſinne,with her,to this account did come) 
All,all is vaine; and this vaine World can ſhowe 
Nothing that's good,but what from Heaucndoth flowe. 
Then, lifting vp her fingers to hereye, 
And feeling thoſe faire Fountaines to be drye, 
From which had runne {olarge aflood of teares : 
Alas(fſaid ſhe) heerelittle Grace appeares, 
And ſome(l feare me) that beholde this face, 
Will iudgerhis want ofteares,my want of Grace; 
Bur go0&,good People doc not, my hearr's ſore, 
Andl have wept ſo much, I can no more. 
With that, freſh teares vpon the ſuddaine fall, 
Extorting water,from the eyes of all 
That ſtood to ſee, and heare her: from the deepe 
Ofercife,fhe weepes,tothinke ſhe cold not weepe. 
Andcbrough thoſ-teares,from her ſuſpicious thought, 
(Knowing,men knew ſhe had much miſeheife wrought) 


She hus brea!'s out : When Death hath clos'd mine cyecs 


Anc that my Body,colde,and ſencelefſe lyes, 
Mu {ported Soule,will be imagin'a ſtraight, 
T o finke to Hell,vnder my ſinnes ſad weight, 
Bur, Heauen hath ſeal'd,to my afflicted breſt 
My ſinnes forgiuenefſe,and my ſoule poſſeſt 
'Wizh {ull aſfirance,of that encleſie Good 

Is purchaſd onely by my Sauiours blond. | 
I know ({aid ſhe)that She that with herreares, 


Ef 7% i At Mey _ " p_ * , -—g 
a 4+ *S< hee \ +; SG TART EI” RATS *dEE GALE. 22IN + - 


i $4) 


PORE Þ | 


From ſuch conceir{diſturbant to her minde) 
. That * man,(in Death,the way of Lifeto finde,) * Doe?: 
id then dire her ; with Religious care, 
Doth thus recall her : You mult now forbeare 
Toplaceathought,on Earth,or earthly things; 
And onely that,Ccoleſtiall comfort brings 
Fixe heart andeye on: Now,ſhouldyoutranſcend 
Thetroublous view,of this reproachfull end; 
Regarding nodiſgraces. Ona Tree 
Dyedour Redeemer ; hcethat dyed for thee, 
AndallRepentaat Sinners. For the way, 
It makes no matter (greatly) how we pay 
This debt of Life,ſo Heauen aſſurance giue, 
That then we dye, a better life to liue. 
Fire, Water, Torture,any way : 'tis well 
To goe to Heau'n, eu'nby the Gates of Hell, 
Fromtheſefweete wordes,her weakenelle did receiue 
Such Heauenly comfort ,ſhe prepares toleaue 
The Bodyes burthen (and her Sovlereleaſe, 
From that ſad Priſon, to EternallPeace ) 
With cheerfull freeneſic. No man knowesthe breft ; 
But this, her Language,to the Liſe expreſt, 
In this bleſt manner: Let not any heere, 
Thatnotes me pale,and quaking,thinke 'ris feare 
To fee my Deathſ-man: Or to mcete with Death 
That now attends me, for the minutes breath 
Is yet within me. No,'tisno ſuch thing, 
Thislictlepaine, nere-ending pleaſures bring 
And thereforcl embrace ir. This pale cheeke, 
Sighes,palſy-quaking .faintnes and taclike, 
Arcthe effects of Grieſe; a hearty woe, 
That makes mc heart-leſſe: to the bel knowe. 
As if ſhe thus had ſaid : Theſe Embleames ave, 
Of Peters ſorrow ;not of Caxnes dilpaire. 
4 To that, ſhee adds this comfort; Lord my God 
* Sodearely welcome to me,is this Rod, 


J- That(ſtcad ofharſh repining )I giuepraiſe, 


And humblerthankes,that through ſo many dayes 
Of Soule-poluting miſcheife, 'ewas thy will, 
Iliveto taſte it, Intheprime of Ill, 

Had ſodaine ſickneiTe,or ſome other croſle, 

( When droſſe was Gold,and goldenvertue Droſſe) 
Bereau'd me life, 'I had then moſt wretched bin, 
And vnrepented, periſhr in my ſinne. 

Then,with a Mothers tender loue, and care, 
Shecalls ro minde her Children ; and her Prayer 
Dire&s to Heauw'n; defiring.thence deſcend 
Thoſe Holy bleſſings,might their Soules defend 
'Gainſt Hels ſuggeſtions ; rhar, (as ſhe had done) 
They never might,ingraceleſle courſes runne. . 
And {now)to make her penitence,more cleare, 
Thar /mage-worſhip, that her breaſt once bare 
A heart 2enot-to;ſhee in death denide, 
AndK&ome,and Romes towle Hereſ/ie defide. 

Praies, Heau'ns beſt bleſſings,on our Royall King 
Migh: ſtill be ſhewr'd; ard a continuall Spring, 
Of Peace, Contenr,and happy dayes remaine, 
With him,with his,and all his rightmaintaine.  : 


W afhr /e/us feete,and wip't them with her heires, 
Was like my ſelfea Sinner 3yether ſinne, 

Did ery wipe (as it had never bin ) 

From foorth the booke of /»ftice : this] know, 

And know that God that did that mercy ſhovy 
Hath ſhowen the like to me,forin my heart, 

I feele Heau'ns pleature,dreadlefle of Hells (mart. 
Then wiſtly looking, on that farall place, 

Where Life muſt lcaue her,and pale Death imbrace 
Her key- cold Body ,as that Deathtodye 

Did more then Deaths grim viſage,frighthereye; 
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Thus ſhe,in life, was ſo extreamly nought 
As ii one AR,or ſound Religious thought 
Remain'd nor in her in her end appear'd 
AbleſtRepentant; as if Heau'n had clear'd 
Her ſpotred Soule,and,in his ſecret will, 
Then made Al/Good, that was Before all 11l. 
What God will doe,he can : with this I reft: 
'T betomesa Chriſtian, ſpeake, and hope the beſt. 


FINIS, T7. 
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